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Summary: Alpha Dagur gives his Omega a gift he won't soon forget. A 
drabble inspired by an omegaverse story that will be posted in a 
while . 


Happy Birthday Hiccup 

"H-Hah! Dag-gur, please, I can't take anymore!" Hiccup howled, 
tossing his head back. The Alpha just smirked and ran his tongue 
along the head of Hiccup's cock. The brunette's ass was drenched with 
slick, already filled with four of Dagur ' s fingers. His thumb brushed 
around the edge of his quivering hole, as he kissed Hiccup's 
hip . 

"Relax babe, just enjoy it." He smirked. 

"I've had four fucking orgasms already, this has moved from enjoyable 
to unbearable!" Hiccup yowled, his feet sliding uselessly against the 
sheets as he tugged at his bound wrists. 

Dagur ' s thumb nudged at his entrance for a few more moments before 
carefully pushing in. Trying to distract him, Dagur scraped his teeth 
lightly along Hiccup's over sensitive length. The Omega all but 
screamed, his lower body arching off the bed. Dagur chuckled against 
his skin and used his free hand to push him back down. His hand kept 
pushing until Hiccup felt it was going to burst through his stomach. 
His fingers curled into a fist inside him, making Hiccup squeal from 
the strange sensation. It was all too much. Hiccup couldn't move, he 
couldn't think, he couldn't breath. Dagur found his prostate and 
began to press against it incessantly, until Hiccup was a pile of goo 
under his ministrations. 

"D-Dagur.. Fuck- Alpha!" Hiccup screamed until he was hoarse, his 
body thrashing as he came across his chest again. He was still 
shaking as his body slumped back down against the bed, his whole 



frame shivering. Dagur reached up to release his wrists and pulled 
the blanket over them. He very carefully pulled out of him, wiping 
his hand off on the bed before pulling his trembling mate 
closer . 

Hiccup tried to hide his face against the pillows as tears started to 
well up in his eyes, his shoulders shuddering. Dagur hushed him 
softly and pet his side, leaning over him to kiss his wet cheeks. 
"Shh, it's alright, my brave little mate. You're so beautiful, my 
precious Omega." His voice was quiet and soothing in Hiccup's ear, 
helping him relax into the bed. Dagur waited until his shivers had 
passed before going downstairs to get him some warm yak milk. Hiccup 
thanked him meekly, blushing a little as he propped himself up. 

"I'm sorry for., that." He whispered, his voice still raspy. Dagur 
smiled and kissed his forehead. 

"Don't apologize. I'm surprised you lasted as long as you did." He 
added with a hint of pride in his voice. Hiccup laughed a little. 

"I'm serious, I thought you would have passed out after fifteen 
minutes." The brunette just shook his head indulgently and set the 
empty mug down, sliding back down into the bed. Dagur joined him 
under the covers and gave a pleased hum as he nuzzled closer. 

"Happy birthday Hiccup." 

"Mmm. . Should be a birthday week." Hiccup mumbled sleepily with a 
love-drunk smile on his face. 


End 
f ile . 



